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gone raving mad, and I, who did understand him, am still
not clear that the gentleman was in the wrong,

As you allow me to fill my letters with any scraps I can
amass, I will tell your Ladyship how I was struck lately by
a sentence of a negro. I was at Kingston, with the sisters
of Lord Milford, who are my relations, and who have lately
lost their very aged mother. They have a favourite black,
who has lived with them a great many years, and is remark-
ably sensible. To amuse Lady Phillips under a long illness,
they had read to her the account of the Pelew Islands.
Somebody happened to say we were sending, or have just
sent, a ship thither; the black, who was in the room, ex-
claimed, * Then there is an end of their happiness !' What
a satire on Europe!

Apropos to scraps and fragments, Madam; part of the
Memolres de St Simon, which I have long thirsted to see, is
published, but has not yet arrived here. Mrs. Darner could
get but one copy at Paris, and I have only had a glimpse of
one volume out of three, but, even there, I found at least
two of Voltaire's most remarkable anecdotes.

The Due de St. Simon was a favourite of the Eegent, but
dying, his Mdmoires were seized, and locked up at Versailles
in the depot de papiers. The Due de Choiseul, gui osoit tout,
had a copy taken, and the Duchess lent it to Madame du
Deffand, who made her promise I should see it at my next
visit; but the Due's fall intervened, and Madame de G-ram-
mont4 persuaded him it would be dangerous to let it be
known then that he had a copy, and I could not blame
her. Since that, the Duchesse d'Anville saw, probably, the
same copy, and made extracts, as others have from "that or
the original. I am not sure that the whole is public, or will
be, but a good deal is something. Finis of my scraps and
paper.

* The sister of the Due de Choiseul.   It was struck in 1744.
